OOK, I KNOW 


Li 
I DESERVE TO BE 
PUNISHED FOR WHAT 
I Dib. BUT 
ENOUGH IS -— 


YWHEN WE GOT THERE, AND T al 
SAW SHE WAS OKAY, TT WAS ALL 
TCOULD DO TOKEEP FROM 
GRAZRING WER, HOLDING 
[ER CLOSE... 
pw 


— ~ 
“BUT THEN T REALIZED Ay i 
: ~ IMIR 


ete 


BUT I WAS SO CESPBRATE TO 
SEE HER AGAIN, TO FINO OUT HOW SHE 
WAS, IL VEAMPEC AT THE CHANCE. 


'=—ALL THE WHILE FEELING LIKE A THEN SOMETHING 
A CRUMB FOR BEING A PARTY IP PED. 
RECK THAT 
N'S CHANCE 
AT A NORMAL L7E... 


“I SLAMMED THE MAJOR TO THE “% STOOD AROUND 
PHIE TO. FOR A COUPLE Of 


Tare HER HUSBAND AND AU, LEAVE UTES TRYING TO 
THe coun ray 2 


as 
al 


AND THEN I LIT OUT OF & BUT THE ARMY Cazrasy7- 6/2 WITH ME, 
THERE LIKE GEATAY WAS ON LATER I LEARNED THAT IT WAS MAJOR ZENTNER 
MY TAIL. I RAN THROUGH THE : WHO SNIEFED OUT MY TRAIL GUESS T DIPN'T 
SNOWY WISCONSIN WILDERNESS, BREAK HIS NOSE: THOROUGHLY ENOUGH. 
FOR, NON-STOP, TRYING 
FO MAKE THE CAVADIAY 


“THEY HALILED ME BACK TO FORT BENNING, IZONT KNOW Wary, BUT 
WHERE SBRGBSV7 HALDEMAN TOLD MEAT) [HE TUST COULI eT 
THE TOP OF HIS LUNGS HOW HE'S GOING TO. INSIDE My’ HEAD WITH HIS 
AVE ME COURT-MARTIALED FOR MESS. 

STRIAVVG A SUPERIOR OFFICER 

AND BESERTING. 


“TO UNDERSCORE HIS POINT. THE 

SARGE TRIED TO USE HIS. 

PARANORMAL POWER TO PROJECT 
DESPAIR INTO ME. 


MIT MUST'VE BEET “TI WAS PUT INTO THE BLACK HOLE TO AWAIT 
2ESCBACK MY COC/AT--MARTIAL. GUESS THEY FIGURED: 
KNOCKED HIM \T WAS THE ONLY PLACE S7TPONG ENOUGH TO 

eee PUT HIM IN HOLD ME. 


WALLS. ..NO ONE 
TO FAER TO... 


BY MY COUNT. 


'T THINK T'M 
GOING CRAZ’ 


OP... 
‘SOME 
SGMPONE IN SUCH A, REASON To 


Gerke’ HOWT 


HER. 
Kk ANDY 
Ors me BECAUSE 
1 THAT. 


SAY SOMETHING. 
BNO! T HAVEN'T 
HEARD ANOTHER 


NOT A WORD, 
THOSE OBEDIENT 
BUZZARDS ' 


SLE PEARY, MARYEANO. 
HE CP AS SPECIAL OPERATIVE 
TRIN ING FAC TELE. 


TALISING: 
WASTES ENERGY, 
STEPHANIE - 
CONCENTRATE. 


CONCENTRATE, RIGHT. DON'T 


CET THE FACT THAT I'MEAR 

S7RO} AND EASTER 

THAN THESE GUYS MAKE Mme 
GET CocKy, 


<= WHO HAPPENS! 
TO BE FILLED 
WITH SO MUCH 


YOU THAT ramOW, 
STEPHANIE, 


EPID NOT TEACH )(T.UM, MADE IT UP MYSELF, ——— 


Loot 
oi 


YEAH HEM. ree 
SHOW HER WHE 
‘Ou 


WE WILL CONTINUE WITH YOUR TRAIVAVE. ] ALMOST TGUESS I WAS. 
MORROW AFTERNOON. PRACTICE WHAT E'VE AFTER SO MANY 
STEPHANIE. Wi Us Hi YOU WERE 


i T 

THe BASICS. THEN YOU CAN IIVENT WBCT IT Y.ATS 

YOUR OWA FISH TRIG TECHNIQUES, TO 
ReAucy, eOT My 


OTe PACES 


TO TELL YOU THE TRUTH LENORE - 
T'VE SEEN BO! LAYING. 
THAT ASPECT OF OUR TRAINING 
ERE. HE THINKS 
STANGARSS > BOE ronaee Sreke 
EARNING 


MOMMY | MOMMY! YOURE 
HOME! WAIT'LL YOU SEE 
Sa re FOR 
WECPED? 


Hi, CHECK... THEE SAY BUT FIRST MOMMY, HAS TO 
by "ANG EaAiLY SECU SHOWER AND CHANGE INTO HER OME 

YOU HAVE A SUPER Ag cLorwes. NF Be @ErrERe. WOULON 
MEAL PREDAREE. aT pons TT ANYONE TO STARVE. 


WHEN LENORE 
PROPOSED JOINING. 
THE CTA T HAD SERIOUS 
COverTs ABOUT IT, BUT 
IT WAS EITHER 74775 OR THE 
ARMY. AND SO FAR, THE 


T NEVER PICTURED 
CHUCK AS THE 
HUSBAND FYFE, 
BUT HE SEEMS TO BE: 
QUITE CONTENT NOT 
TO HAVE TO GO TO 


T PONT KNOW WHAT 
TO MARE OF CHUCK 
SOMETIMES. HE'S Like 
A_ CHANGED ARN 
THESE DAYS.."SO 
SUPPORTIVE SO 


CAN'T YOU WAIT 
UNTIL TE -— 


COMPANY HAS KEPT ALL OF 
ITS PROMUSES TO ME 


ATTENTIVE, SO... 


ISURE THIS ISN'T HALF AS NICE 
AS OUR HOME IN SHEBOYGAN, 
SUT IT'S DEFINITELY 27uaace. 
BESIDES, ALL THAT'S REALLY, 
IMPORTANT 1S THAT I CAN, 
BE WITH My BAAAIEY, 


EVERY DAY TO LEARN 
HOW TO BEA. 
SECRET AGENT. 


SERGEANT 
WALDEMAN—- 
T_ DIDN'T. 
=. KNOW You'o- 


CAME TO THIS MORNING BLAMED DOCTORS 
SPENT ALL DAY GIVING ME THE OWCE-OVER, 
BEFORE THEY'D RELEASE ME P LANDERS’ 
RAIN AND SEE 
$0 WHAT HAPPENED, 
SERGEANTS I'O HEARD’ 
PRIVATE LANDERS STAEIOPT 
YOU OR SOMETHING 


WAS 
SHE Wee TSCHMERTZX 
TREATMENT, MAKE HIM 
FEEL SORRY ABOUT HIS 
MISCONDUCT. 


¥ GERMAN FOR “WORLD PAIN’. 


L'VE BEEN IN 
HIS DREAMS BEFORE, 
Sea eeReNY 
You DIC. I'D BEGLAD TOTRYIT \ 
mmr Secret ccs ee 
OUT —-~TO SEE IF your 


DE Now To enter ¥] 
Same HIS SLEEPING 
‘BRAIN-— JI 
MINS HAS ANY CLUES TO < c Tie 
WHAT HAPPENED IN 4/778. i 


lal een » 
al ) RPE lOW THE 
Syia( WeureNant 


—-AS MY ALTER EGO, 
NIGHT MASK, THE DAREDEVIL 
DOCTOR OF DREAMS. 


2 HANG you ouT 

+O SRY, PRIVATE! 
DUNNO HOW YOu 

MANAGED TO AVOID 

MEGIVING YOU FE 

TREATMENT THIS 

, LONG, BUT BY GUM-— 


NICE PLACE, 
HALOEMAN'S: 
CREAMSCAPE. 
HASN'T GOTTEN 
ANY PRET TIER 
SINCE THE LAST. 
TIME I VISITED.* 


WN THE ORAPT GRAPHIC ALBUM. 


COOPERATIVE OF THE SARGE 
ME THE INSTANT REPLAY OF 
ICENE (N QUESTION WITHOUT ANY 
COACHING ON MY PART - 


—- WHAT AM T. 
LOOKING AT > 
MILLION DEMONIC 

EAPERS ENTERING 

LANDERS’ MIND 


AND SMASHING 
THEMSELVES TO 
SITS AGAINST A. 
BLANK WHITE 
WwALL--F 


HERE SITS THE STROWGeST 
MAM IN THE WORLD AND HE CAN’ YEAH--RAWOY? 
00 ONE STINKING THING TO SAVE ; 
HIMSELE FROM THE TERRORS wD 
OF HIS MIND. DIES OF 
CAN FLY THROUGH WALLS. 
PROBABLY SHOULD Baz” GO ANYWHERE. 
THEY THROWAT Me eeSE UP 
MY STRENGTH ! A/G? NO- 
AMOUNT OF STREWGE7TY WILL 
PO ME AVY GCOS. 
oO 


MY ONLY HOPE 1S IF 
SOMEONE TAKES E77Y ON ME, 
HAULS MY BUTT O87 OF HERE. 

BUT Way 


WIE DREAM ON. TERK! 
DOESN'T KNOW WATER I AMOR 
COULD CARE LESS IF SHE DID. 


HUH? THEY'RE: OH, MAN! THANK GOODNESS ! YOU GUYS CAN 
WERE! THEY'VE GET ME O€/7 OF HERE! GO UP, UNLATCH THE 
COME / 2OOR AND SEND ME DOWN THE 
EACOER f OKAY= 


SORRY! 1, DIDN'T KNOW MAN, Twist YOU 
YOU DONT LIKE TO BE COULD Fen T MN ee 
Foercump rt WON'T Mts Tian tay 
OE A, TOU NE ME OVER THE EPGE 
BoE WANTS us : ‘ SO 7 CRACK Ens. 
WR aouTReone a mag peure at 
DOOR'S U2 TERE: BAT Yee 


GUESS YOU DON'T CARE. 


IT'S GOT TO BE 7eZ Fame. 

WHAT THEY'RE DOING, DON'T 

YOU THINK 2 T MEAN 11'S NOT 

LIKE L've BEEN Comvrereo, 
OF ANYTHING YET. 


LOOK, I'M ON THE VERGE OF 
LOSING IT! < CAN'T STAND 
THIS MUCH LONGER /1F YOU 
GUYS, DON'T WANT TO OR 
CAN'T GET ME OUT OF 


WERE JUST GO AND TELL 
RADY WHERE TAM 
WHAT'S MABRPENIVG 


EST 


AND EVEN IF T WERE, THIS 
GOES BEYOND IMPRISONMENT, 
THIS 1S TORTURE —— 
PSYCHOLOGICAL TORTURE . 
SENSORY DEPRIVATION - 
THE WHOLE BIT. 


Di ii 


HE'S WOT 1S HET HE'S 
WOF GOING TO TELL 
RANDY! HE'S JUST. 
GOING TO IGNORE ME, 
FORGET ABOLIT MY 

MISERY DOWN HERE! 


AW, COME 


TE YOU WEREN'T 
ION BON’ 


mM 

'T =~! \ GOING TO WEEE 

EVEN ] MWe WHy DID 
YOU FERKS 

EVEN COME 


REDUCED TO AW 


\PERING: 
ANIMAL BUY © 


LON ‘T NEED 
'YBORY, 


TO MOCK MET 


= Wy 
Pie rH ceeitsrvch 
P 
[AWAKE Ye 55 si ee 


/T BARELY Toec) 
HE WENT S7AGGER: 
My Ow! 
iS. 


Ae 


OH, I'M SO: 
HERE/ MQ, WAY. ARE IT IEW. MANAGED TO WEALING THERAP 
Ber ree SmOOrHt ZH/A7 ONE OVER Ind IaH eA He ONE | 
WOULDN ROALLY NEEDS Nr 
FORITY HEART ! 


HAVE my DOWETS, 
LAST TIME IT 
PRAINATING 


IT 1S HARD 
TO MEASURE, 


ONE OF OUR MEDICS. 
SeLIsVeS THAT ONCE 
THE... GROWTF HAS 

SPREAD UNIFORMLY 
THROUGHOUT HER BODY, 

HER SYSTEM WILL REACH 
E@e772 ARITA AND 
SHELL orINcess: 

Brscomronr. 
Vter's irv¥ 
I( One mone 


MISS SWENSEN HI. ; 'VE REMOVED 
REMEMBER ME -—STEPHANTE m HER RESTRAINTS, 
FROM LAST WEEK > T See. 


ED LIKE TO TRY My ABILITY TO SORRY BUT, 
PROMOTE WEALTIVS ON YOU vs MISS DOBISH 
ONCE MORE, ONAY > INSTSTED--! 


NO, BLONDIE-—1T'S WOT OKAY, 
I PON'T WANT av YOWE TO TOUCH 
ME ANY MORE. 


AVE HER, 
PYSd OQ 


© 
OFF BALANCE! GOT 
TO SPIN AROUND 
LIKE WADE SHOWED 
1 — — Swett 


IF ONLY MY DEAR OZD DAD WeRE 
ALE 10 SEE ros EA 


INOESCAPE NO HOPE 


TITEL IE TE 
Asteee OR Aware “Too 
OS CRAMPED_ 


I= CAN'T BBLreve NO TIME TO 
THIS 1S HAPPENING’ a WE 
HOW DID You-— 


musT 


5 kai pacgial WELL .T MANAGED TO PUT MA OEYCHOLOGIST.. T 
MOMENT... It OFF FOR A waroLe Day.) O KNOW ALE ABO Ue Ea 
HAD ALL SORTS OF OF VES BEHAVIOR. 


PATIENTS TO SEE, 
PAPERWORK TO DO... SO WHY AM I SO PVEAG: 
TO SO TIPTOEING THROLIGH 


BUT TVE | LANPERS '¢ MENTAL TULIPS? 
RUN OUT OF ‘VE BEG THERE ALREADY -— 
EXCUSES, iT. WASN™ 


SO BAD. THE GU 
WASA BIT OCA ROMAN ITE, 
IF MEMORY SERVES, 


De Hotroe Te > 
OC TERRORS THAT LURK 
iN OTHER PEOPLE'S 
PURO De See : 


I'M SCARED OF THE’ 
TERRORS THAT LURK 
SLEEPING (IND ==OF 
r AAIND = =| 
THE DREAMT CAN'T 
GET ONT OF -- THE 

BIND THAT 
QVERPOWERS: 
MINE AND DREAMS 
ME CBAC. 


HOPE YOU'RE anaace, J] 
LANDERS. 


HEN TLL 
HAVE TO TURN 

AROUND, GO BACK, 
AND CALLITA 


HUY= He's GSS WONDER IF HE'S. 


DREAMING OF MING THAT 


COREA 
HE'S ASLEEP AND 
OREAMING © 


NO, YOU'RE NOT, WRONG, MR. SPANDEX. 
YOU MUST HAVE Ste THESE Beeler 
CREAMED iT. MOLES T LOPE FROM 


DON'T KNOW HOW you Bro YOU DON'T 
THAT. YOU LITTLE SOON, BUT, BELIEVE ME= Asi< 
I'M ST7EL OBMDS THAT'S THE WOODSMAN? 
HOW TAM AND THAT'S HOW 

L DESERVE TOBE. 


THIS FUR 
HEY, WOODSmaN, TRAPPER 1S JUST 
AMT SEADF A PIGMENT OF YOUR 
LMAGINATION, 
LANDERS WHAT Ave 
SAYS DOESN'T 
CONT, 


YOU'RE 
SONEUSINO 
THE MAN, PAL, 


LIKE BLAZES YOU 
ARE: COME DOWN HERE ,, 
YOU FRETEOOP? 


ARO! OKAY.I ADMIT IT. 
MY HEAD LIKE I'M VOT HERE TO HELP 
THIS f YOU. 1'M HERE TO 


LEARN SOMETHING. 


TELL ME SOMETHING. WHAT 
THE HECK IS THAT BO WATTS 
CUBE OVER THERE T 


THIS IS 
YOUR 


DREAMSCAPE 
EVERYTHING 


EHAVE NO DEA WELL I'M GOING TO! 
T'VE NEVER SEEW CHECK Frour. 
{T BEFORE. 


WAIT, DEMON —— 
oon? GO! STAY 
WITH ME ALITTLE 
WHILE LONGER. 


DON'T WANT 
TO BE ALOWVE ANY 
MORE. T'M-- 


I FIGURE 
it tS 


fet CURE 


BEING SUCKED (vS/De 
{T-—PULLING MEIN Aze 
|OIRECTIONS AT ONCE-— 7 


AA 
> 


DID T DOITZ AMT 


JAE VETS CANT 
STRANGE... 


AWA 
TELL. FEEL 
FEEL LIKE TM... 


20 


I'M FADING FAST! J 
BEING RIPPEO 
TO SHREDS/ 


TELL ME MY BODY DOESN'T PRODUCE. 
FATIGUE “POISONS ANY. JOR, SUTIN ANY 
ASE.T FEEL EXAAL/STE 


HVBILE YOU WERE AT SC#OOE TODAY your 
IUSBAND BORROWED, AN 2/7 OMOBIE & 


WITH YOU. 
in RUT Se 


YOU MIGHT 

SPEBK TO 

YOUR HUSBAND 
ABOUT THIS. 


CHUCK. T NEED 
HEY. YOU'R] PRAM WITH YOU 
wow? 


COULON TT War 


KID; TO. 
SOl FED + IN PRIVATE. 
THEM! TH 


CL HEAT IT 
IP 1F YOU WANT. 


af <'VE SGOT 
I THE 
c= 


AS THAT WHY YOU'VE 
FORGIVEN ME FOR BEING 
A PARANORMAL- - YOU JUST 
WANT ME TO USE MY 
POWER 10 CEFRE 
YOLLSEL > 


DON'T £7& TOME! 

T'VE ALWAYS BEEN 
ABLE TO SEE 
THR 


YOUR £7E6! 


ONCE--A GIRL 


F-F-FORGIVE ME. STEPHIE...T 
‘SO SCARED...1T ONLY HAPPENED 
ROM THE OFFICE — 


TWAS SO ZONEEY WITHOUT YOU T 


5. 
NOBODY EL Se 
GIVES A RAT'S 
TATE ABOUT ME! 


TAY HERE 
ANOTHER HOUR 
TALL GO CRAEY 

GOz ALREADY ai 
Sat veerNarins. 
ALLOVER THE 
PLACE 


WHAT ARE YOU BOsvor 


YOU KNOW, THE WAY, 
YOUR BROTHER 
USED TO ESCAPE 
7S PROBLEMS. 


ONLY WAY OUT--KEEP 
POUNDING THE WALL TILL 
IT BREAKS. ..OR Z-- 


THAT'S RIGHT, 

PALLY.OR 

VICE VERSA - 

T'M GOING TO SHOW You 

THE BABY WAY OUT 
OF THIS HOLE. 


THERE'S NO WAY ST® PHATE WILLEVER MARRY YOU.NO 


WAY YOU'RE EVER GOING TO GET OUT OF PRISON AFTER 
WHAT YOU DID, E17 ave 


YOU HAVE TO 


E/VE FOR 
ANYWAY > 


OH. YEAH? HOW ABOUT THE SAMURA/a TY 
Tey Us TO COMMIT HARIKIRI, OR 
WHATEVER YOU CALL 17 -— you CALL 
TREN COWARDS= 


HERE. JUST 
rise Sweooe 
IT Feets, 

YOU'LL HAVE A FEW MONTHS AGO AT THE 

TO-PUT ALL BOTTOM OF THE A777... CHANGED YOUR ON, 
YOUR STRENGTH THOUGHT TL WAS GOING To ene...! | MIND. T KNOW. , DAVE TLL 
INTO TT”. BUT OWE PEMOURCO By cava, T Sato My) | THA S WHY TM / AMBER YOU. 

z FAREWELLS TO EVERYONE WI WERE. ON THE 
MATTERED. ..BACK 7 AEH. 
i Bron" WANT 
TO Die THEN. 


BELIEVE ME, I REGRET WAY, MARKT 
CUTTING My OWA LIFE WHY ‘DID YOu 
SHORT. THERE'S NOTHING. < 00 77 THEN? 
AFTER THIS ONE LIFE. 


NOTHING ! THIS 15 THE L'M AROUND. NOT 
WHOLE BALL OF WAX. vA 


EVEN HIMSELF 


apace \S JUST SO AN I'M SORRY, DAVEY. SORRY, THEN HOW ABOUT FOR 
DAS rer ae FOR WHAT TI PUT YOU Mer Ww 
UGH . COME MEMORY 
YOU'RE GONE, TOOT 


AROUND FOR. 


WANTED A @ErroRe 
Asoure any rainse Zap GANT 
eons = ese 


a TAIN OF 
2 ANYTHING. 


WILL IT MAKES 


NICE TRY, = 4 
Seo 760+ 


INO CIGAR! : : — 


“GLITTER” 


Real name: Stephanie "Stephie” Ann Harrington (nee Lindquist) 
Occupation: Housewife turned special C.1.A. operative 
Other aliases: Viva 

Legal status: Citizen of the United States with no criminal 
record 

Place of birth: Sheboygan, Wisconsin 

Date of birth: 5-20-56 

Date of paranormality: 8-2-86 

Marital status and spouse: Married, Charles “Chuck” (hus- 
band) 

Family: Benjamin (born 1980), Emily (born 1982), Jill (born 
1984) 

Extent of education: High School (Class of 74) 

Hobbies and interests: Cooking, sewing, iceskating 

Religion: Episcopalian (practicing) 

Group atfiliation: D.P. 7 (Group C), C.I.A. Special Powers 
Program 

Current base of operations: Camp Peary, Maryland 


Height: 5'7” 
Weight: 135 Ibs. 
Eyes: Blue 


Hair: Blonde 
Known parabilities: Stephanie Harrington's body produces an 
abundance of an unidentified form of energy, which grants her 
superhuman strength, agility, and reflexes, and the ability to 
accelerate the healing processes of both her own body and 
those of others. This paranormal energy manifests itself as 
sparkles of light which form and decay around her. 

She has been tested to lift (press) approximately 1 ton. She 
has been observed to run at 40 miles per hour. She can exert at 
peak efficiency for several hours (and probably longer) since her 
body's paranormal energy prevents the manufacture of natural 
fatigue poisons in muscle tissue. Her reflexes and reaction time 
are about twice as fast as the average human being. Her body 
can accelerate its natural healing process to at least ten times 
as fast as the normal rate of healing. A cut or abrasion that would 
take a week to fully heal she can cause to fully heal in less than 
‘a minute. A broken bone that would take over a month to heal, 
she can heal in less than a day. It is not yet known if she could 
recover from a near-fatal wound, such as a bullet through the 
heart or toxic doses of poison. It once took her eight months to 
recover from head trauma: while brain damage was suspected, 
it is not known if she caused brain cells to regenerate or if she 
simply taught other cells to take on the functions of the damaged 
ones. She has a very strong immune system, making her highly 
fesistant to all diseases and viruses. She cannot regenerate 
missing limbs or organs. 

By placing her hands on other people's wounds, Harrington 
acts as a calalyst to accelerate other people's natural healing 
Processes. She can fully heal small cuts and abrasions with 
‘simple pressure for less than a minute. She can cause broken 
bones to heal, but they will heal in whatever position they are in 
at the time she touches them. She can eliminate aches and 
pains with a touch, She can only accelerate the natural proces- 
ses of a body: she cannot help a body do anything it cannot do 
by itself, Consequently, certain diseases of the immune system 
she cannot help another person combat and her touch may in 
fact promote the proliferation of the disease through the or- 
ganism. She cannot contro! her body's healing effect: whenever 
she touches another organism, the process occurs. Through 
concentration, she can acclerate the process further, however. 

The sparkles her body produces are some form of biolumines- 
cence possibly akin to that produced by fireflies. They produce 
light but no heat, A given sparkle lasts no more than two seconds 
before it fades, Her body produces these sparkles constantly, 
even when she is asleep. The greater her exertion, the more 
light-flashes are produced. When she promotes healing in 
others, a cascade of sparkles are produced at the interface of 
her skin and the other person's. The luminosity given off by her 
body varies from 5 candlepower when she is at rest to an 
observed maximum of 500 candlepower when she is at peak 
exertion, 

Abilities and talents: A former cheerleader in high school, 
Harrington js naturally athletic, coordinated, and graceful. She 
can perform complicated sequences of gymnastic movements 
with practice. She has recently begun martial arts training in 
Jeet Kune Do and has earned a green belt. 

Peculiarities: Stephanie Harrington's parability makes her im- 
mune to Lenore Fenz!'s fatigue-inducing parability, 

First appearance: D.P.7 #1 
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“SCUZZ” 


Real name: Dennis Michael Cuzinski 
‘Occupation: High school student 

Other aliases: Scorcher 

Legal status: Citizen of the United States with no criminal 
record, still a minor 

Place of birth: Green Bay, Wisconsin 


Date of birth: 10-13-71 
Date of paranormality: 8-31-86 
Marital status: Single 


Family: Michael (father), Shirley (mother, deceased 1984) 
Extent of education: Ninth grade 

Hobbies and interests: Heavy metal music, automobiles 
and motorcycles, loitering 

Religion: Catholic, non-practicing 

Group affiliation: D.P. 7 (Therapy Group C), DDTeens 
Current base of operations: Mobile 

Height: 5'7" 

Weight: 140 Ibs. 

Eyes: Blue 

Hair: Red-blond 

Known parabilities: Cuzinski's body exudes an unidentified 
corrosive chemical believed to be some form of molecular 
acid, which causes materials that come in contact with it to 
deteriorate. His body secretes the substance through the 
pores of his skin, with the heaviest secretion occurring where 
he has the greatest concentration of sweat glands. All of his 
bodily fluids carry traces of this sublance, including his 
‘sweat, tears, saliva, blood, glandular fluids, and liquid waste 
products. Apparently his digestive tract can process suffi- 
Cient nutrients from,toodstufts despite this substance in his 
‘system. Cuzinski has some degree of control over his body's 
production of this substance: he can never halt the produc- 
tion of this chemical completely, but he can accelerate it by 
working himself into an excited high-adrenalin state. 

Cuzinski's acid-like substance looks like sweat, and 
evaporates as rapidly as perspiration does. When it comes 
into contact with clothing or any other materials, acrid-smell- 
ing smoke and fumes are emitted as the chemical breaks 
down the other material. The maximum strength of its corro- 
siveness is undetermined. Cuzinski has been observed to 
be able to “corrode” a wide variety of substances: skin, 
glass, wood, cinderblock, plastic, aluminum, asbestos, and 
even tempered steel. The denser the substance, the longer it 
takes for Cuzinskis chemical to dissolve it, The “corrosion” 
process stops the moment the chemical evaporates. Con- 
sequently, to break down certain materials requires con- 
certed manipulation. 

Cuzinski can spit into his hands, mix the saliva with the 
sweat of his palms via a rolling motion, and produce a small 
globule of his chemical. When thrown with sufficient force, 
this “scuzz-ball” (as he refers to it) detonates upon impact 
with another object. An ounce of the chemical, thrown at 
approximately 20-50 feet per second will explode upon im- 
pact with the force of about 1/10 of a pound of TNT. Cuzinski 
can produce these globules to the extent of the supply of his 
saliva, 

Cuzinski can accelerate the production of this chemical by 
working himself up into a highly excited emotional state 
characterized by a rush of adrenalin. He does this by tensing 
all of his muscles, hyperventilating, and thinking violent 
thoughts. This high-output state, which he refers to as his 
"Scorcher mode,” causes his body to turn red as i he had a 
bad sunburn, makes all of his clothing combust (with no 
burn-damage to his own skin), and enables him to manufac- 
ture and throw “scuzz-balls” by simply flicking excess mois- 
ture off his hands, He can only maintain this energized stale 
for approximately three minutes. When it dies down, 
Cuzinski's body is left with a slightly diminished capacity for 
the production of its corrosive substance. It takes approxi- 
mately one half hour before Cuzinski's body regains its nor- 
‘mal level of corrosive manufacture. At such time, Cuzinski 
could once again work himself into "Scorcher mode.” 
Peculiarities: At his normal level of corrosive manufacture, 
Cuzinski’s clothing lasts about twenty-four hours before he 
has completely disintegrated it. At"Scorcher mode,” he com- 
pletely disintegrates his clothing in about two minutes. 

It Cuzinski handles his food too tong before eating it, it 
Spoils. 

His body's manufacture of this chemical makes physical 
intimacy with other human beings highly improbable. 

First appearance: D.P.7 #1 


“TWILIGHT” 


Real name: Lenore Fenz| 
Occupation: Latin teacher (retired) turned special 
C.1.A. operative 

Other aliases: None 

Legal status: Citizen of the United States with no 
criminal record 

Place of birt! 
Date of birth: 4-30-20 

Date of paranormality: 7-25-86 

Marital status: Single 

Family: Ruth (sister, deceased 1982) 

Extent of education: Masters Degree in Latin, 
Marquette University, Class of 41 

Hobbies and interest: Reading, foreign travel, 
classical art and music 

aaron: Quaker (Society of Friends, non-practic- 
ing) 

Group affiliation: D.P. 7 (Group C), C.I.A. Special 
Powers Program 

Current base of operations: Camp Peary, Mary- 
land 

Height: 5° 9” 

Weight: 135 Ibs. 

Eyes: Blue 

Hair: Grey 

Known parabilities: Lenore Fenzs skin emits an 
unknown form of energy which, upon striking the 
skin of another living organism, produces fatigue 
poisons in the muscle tissue and sleep-inducing 
‘chemicals in the brain. This unknown energy emits 
from the epidermis of the entire surface of her body. 
It does not emanate from her eyes or the inside of 
her mouth. It produces a constant luminosity with a 
maximum candlepower of 1500. 

Virtually all living organisms are attected by this 
fatigue-inducing radiation. An organism's body 
weight determines how fast it will be affected by 
Fenzl's power. The greater the body weight the 
longer it wll take for paralysis to occur. A 180-pound 
human being will be rendered unconscious in ap- 
proximately ten seconds of direct exposure. Al- 
though it has not been experimentally verified, itis 
believed that if Fenz| were to expose a person to 
her luminescence long enough, that person would 
die probably of heart or lung failure. 

In some as yet unknown manner, the radiation 

Fenzl gives off interacts with the bodies it shines 
upon, and reflects back some of the organism's 
vitality or “life force.” This in turn invigorates Fenzl 
body and has caused aged skin and muscle tissue 
to reverse the natural aging process. Although she 
is chronologically in her 60s, her body is generally 
that of a woman in her early 20s. If she has “sap- 
ped” no vitality from anyone for approximately a 
month, her body reverts to its natural aged state. 
The process of revitalization takes approximately 
24 hours: her body in its natural state will become 
that of a 20 year old with sufficient stimulation in 
that period of time. There has yet to appear a limit 
to the number of times she can go from one state to 
another, 
Peculiarities: Fenzl has to keep her body swad- 
dled in clothing to prevent her parability from con- 
stantly affecting other people, The only person 
known to be immune to her parability is Stephanie 
Harrington, 

“Sapping" vitality from other people stimulates 
the pleasure centers in Fenzis brain. Con- 
sequently, the absorption process is psychologi- 
cally addictive. Through great self-control, Fenz! 
practices moderation in her energy-absorption, tak- 
ing under ordinary circumstances only the energy 
necessary to keep her body in its optimum physical 
condition. 

Abilities and talents: Although not as gifted an 
athlete as Stephanie Harrington or Charlotte Beck, 
Lenore Fenzl has a tair amount of natural agility, 
strength, and coordination. When her body is in its 
most vigorous state, she has the natural athletic 
ability of a physically fit 20-year old 

First appearance: D.P.7 #1 


Dear Mark and Howard, 

{really like the new look of D.P. 7. Very sleek 
and high-tech. Hopefully, this new format will 
allow for more experimentation artistically 
Paul's pencils are great as usual, but now he'll 
be given ‘room to breathe” with the larger paper. 
‘The new logo's cool, too. I'm not real keen on the 
‘506 price hike. Its quite @ leap, won't youagree?. 
But don't worry, if worth it. | guess if you want 
quality, you gotta pay for it. 

#195 story “Pitfall” was chock-full of great 
‘moments. Zeppo’s sad (and heroic) demise was 
one of them. Its a real testimony to Mark's 
strength as a writer that he could make us fee! 
grief for a character(?) that cannot speak, has 
little or no face and is, in essence, merely one 
aspect of someone else's personality, sort of 
negative image of one comer of Randy’s 
psyche. Anyway, it was a nice bit of writing, | also 
enjoyed the selflessness displayed by Dave and 
Jeff. Here are two characters who often question 
themselves and their sell-worth (especially 
Dave) and it was nice to see their humanity and 
compassion come through in this story. it seems 
as though they're a lot harder on themselves 
than they really should be. | ook for Dave and 
Jeff to grow even closer, as they seem to have 
much in common now. They are both bereft of 
family and probably extremely lonely. Dave's 
desperate longing tor Stephie ilustrates the de- 
gree of his loneliness while Jett finds himself 
even more of an outsider now that hs family is 
gone. | expect they'll be able to help each other 
through the rough times ahead. The revelation 
concerning Dave's brother was pretty interest- 
ing, to0, asit helps us understand Dave's melan- 
choly outlook on ife 

do have a few criticisms, however. Why does 
Randy cali Sponge and Mutator by their code 
names? It seems somewhat of a double stan- 
dard to have the D.P. 7 refer to each other by 
their actual names but reler to “outsiders’ by 
Code names, | could possibly understand this it 
the code names were a bit more flattering, but 
“Sponge” and "Mutator” aren't names 1 would 
want people calling me. And its not like their real 
names are any secret, Both of them are known 
tothe rest of the team 

‘And do you really intend to have New U time 
move at the same rate as actual time? While | 
applaud your sincere attempt to make this book 
as real as possible, | think the whole “real-time” 
concept is unworkable, Under this idea, by the 
time D.P 7 reaches its 100thissue, Scuzz will be 
24, Lenore 74, Dave 42, Evan Huebner 18, etc 
With characters aging so quickly, the entire 
premise and foundation of the series will be 
radically changed, perhaps so radically that in 
the pursuit of realism you will write yoursel right 
ut of a series! | agree that time in the Marvel 
Universe moves too slowly, but think of the impli- 
Cations if this ‘real time” idea were used in the 
world of the FF and Spider-Man, Reed Richards 
and Ben Grimm would be in their late sixties by 
now, and Peter Parker would be in his forties! t's 
a thin line to walk; you want time to pass and you 
want your characters to mature and grow but 
you also want a certain degree of stability in a 
Comic:series so that the basic dynamic of the 
series isnt undermined. My advice would be to 
have something of a compromise; have time in 
the New U pass more quickly than in the Marvel 
U, but not quite as fast as time in the“real world.” 

'Where is Scuzz? know he's got his own group 
now, but keep him in the D.P.7-as well. | miss his 
brutal sarcasm and youthful recklessness 

Well, that's all for now. Thanks again for the 
quality. Nineleen issues and counting: looks 
like this one could go the distance, 

Michael J. Miller 
‘513 Montoe SI 
Hanover, Il, 61041 
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Alench conesoondents you dont war? your MU adores pried. Ponte be suse oe usIo el a) 


We hope it does ourseives, Michael. You 
want to know why Randy and the others refer 
to Mutator and Sponge by their code names. 
Seems to us it's just a case of cliquishness 
on our originals’ parts. Our characters aren't 
above certain petty flaws like being slow to 

newcomers. 

‘As for the real time thing, we're still ind of 
partial to it ourselves. For one thing, no one 
else is doing it. For another, it will prevent 
‘our characters trom becoming stagnant and 

‘On the down side, it Is hard 
being able to chronicle so few days in each 
year in the lives of our characters. How much 
time goes by on-panel inthe course of twelve 
insues anyway? 


Dear Paranormats, 

‘As D.P.7 has been my favorite amongst the 
‘New Universe titles from the start (and its one of 
the few titles | can interest my wite in) | thought 
Tid pass some comments and suggestions on to 
you. 

My walk to the comic shop today yielded issue 
#19, “Pitfall, the first to display the new logo. 
‘Whose design is it? I's quite striking! The only 
criticism | have is that it has an almost too- 
Polished look, making me wonder about just 
how much of @ ‘super-team’ book this is to be- 
come, 

| mentioned betore that it's one of the VERY 
few titles my wile reads. The main appeal has, 
‘always been the simple premise of a group of 
people suddenly finding themselves with pow- 
‘ers_and consequently finding that their lives 
have been changed forever. Now, those of us 
who've read comics for more than a few years 
know that this can only be ‘milked’ for so long 
before becoming a ludicrous soap-opera. How: 
ever, Id hate to See this submerged completely, 
eaving us with a New Universe equivalent of the 
X-Men. Such a change would result in the loss 
of readers such as my wife, and possibly even 
die-hards such as mysel 

Now some miscellaneous points. The appear- 
ance of Stephanie's husband and the technical 
limitations of the Spitfire armor were both nice 
touches. I'm also interested in seeing if Zeppo is 
restored after stayingin Randy's body for awhile. 

Hmm, Attar reading the letters page | see that 
‘no letter is complete without pointing out some 
technical problem. Since | wouldnt dream of 
disappointing you in this I lke to point out that 
‘even if Dave and Jeffs paranormaitties permit- 
ted them to survive the heat 50 close to flowing 
lava they would have precious little to breathe! 
Between the tremendous heat causing a gen- 
eral rarfication of any gases near the Pitts bot- 
tom and the flames consuming the oxygen I'm 
afraid they’ suffocate in short order. What's 
done is done, however, s0 let's think of a way 
‘out, okay? 

‘Okay. Since the Pitt is $0 very expansive, 
while Dave and Jeff find themselves along one 
edge of it, it makes sense that the main thermal 
updraft would be at Pitts center. Following this, i 
seems reasonable that a constant flow of cooler 
air would be rushing in all around the edges to fill 
the heat-created vacuum produced at the Pitts 
center-bottom. This could be sufficient fo solve 
both the problems of heat and ait That wasn't's0 
difficult! bet you had this figured all along. 

Enough is enough. Thanks for listening and 
keep up the good work. 


‘Mike Norton 
Levittown, PA 


‘And thank you for bailing us out of “The 
Air At The Bottom of The Pitt” Dilemna. Oh, 
and tell Mrs. Norton we're flattered to be on 


her reading list! 


Dear Folks: 

First, | want to congratulate you on making an 
excellent book even better with its new direction 
and format (looking good), Your book and the 
rest of the New Universe titles are, for the most 
part, the highlight of my comic book reading 
each month, 

Now for the criticism. One of the few things | 
dislike about the New Universe is the apparent 
lack of communication between the creative 
teams of each book. For example, in the update 
‘on the inside cover of DP. 7 #19 you tell us that 
‘one in every milion persons were affected by 
the White Event but in STAR BRAND #13 we 
are told that two in every million persons was 
lected. Which is it? Another example would be 
the difference in Spitire's helmet in D.P. 7 #19, 
ing, and in 
THE PITT, in which the helmet did not have 
eyeholes but a ‘window’ (lor lack of a better 
description) for viewing. Certainly none of these 
incongruities detract from the story but can be- 
come bothersome, especially coming from a 
company with your years of experience i pul 
lishing. 

‘One last thing, how did Jet Walters survive. 
‘tuning over the edge into the Pitt (D.P. 7 #19)? 

Ed Criswell 
PO. Box 9159TS 
Ruston, LA 71272 


Sorry about the discrepancy in the “one in 
‘a million, two ina million’ line, Ed —chalk it 
Up to 8 revision in the estimate as more facts 
became known. As for Spitfire — oops. How 
did Jeff survive running over the edge — 
well, the Pitt is steep at first, but flattens out 
significantly by the bottom. He probably slid 
most of the way down and when the slope 
became more gradual, got back to his feet 
and started running. The fellow is used to 
high speeds, atter a 


Dear Mark and Paul, 

Well, | guess you've, made your first roster 
change in D.P. 7, | was hoping that this team 
‘would have a non-changing roster. Oh well. 

The new additions are okay. Merriam Soren- 
son seems to me like a very insecure girl, not 
usually noticed in the family. She might be hop- 
ing that a big, strong man (a father figure, 
perhaps) like David would notice her. Then 
again, it could be a crush. What a shame that 
David is still carrying a candle for Stephanie, 

George Mullaney, | know so lite about. His, 
ower is very interesting. Why he isn't in con- 
stant pain is beyond me. it seems to me that the. 
changes he goes through would hurt 

Issue #19 was good. The problem of getting 
out of “The Pit” was handled very well. Certainly 
the X-Men or Avengers would not have these 
problems, | am hoping that you will tie up some 
Of the loose threads in future issues. What will 
become of Evan and the Shadowman? Where is 
Souzz? Will Charly and. Randy accept each 
other? What happened to Freefall and Tangler? 

Please, please, please, add more of the 
profiles in MARVEL UNIVERSE format. | am 
ying to find out more about our cast. 

Here's hoping what comes is just as good — 
or better — than what has come. Keep up the 
good work, 


Bill McCullough. 
1140 Mulberry Lane 
Calimesa, CA 92320 


‘Thanks, Bill, More MARVEL UNIVERSE- 
style fact sheets are on their way! 


